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Off tbo Coasts or Sleep.
A land I know, afar, yet near,
Bemote and dim, yet close and clear.
A broad, rich realm, by man nntamed,
Our very own, yet all unclaimed.

CHt Ircm life's daily jar and fret
It shines, in tranqnil borders set;
Upon its shores earth's burdens fall,
And tancy takes the rein o'er all.

Dark closed the day; the twilight chill
In deeper gloom wrapped field and hill;
Hie angry wing bowled loud and hoarse
Ana snooK mo waus wim savage iorce;

The air with snow and sleet was piled,
For winter's tury gathered wild.

Spe.it with his wrath, I stole away
To greet a brighter, kindlier day.

Oh, soft npon that distant coast
The flashing waters leaped and tossed;
The white sails filled with halcyon air;
Green were the woods hung pictured there;

Strange Imitate there the sun doth kiss;
Lapt in those airs 'tis rile with bliss;

Its subtle wine my pulses stirred
Like rhythmio music taintly heard.

On sunny slopes thick set with gloom
The senses thrill with strange perfume;
More vivid, yet more frail those flowers
Than any blown in mortal bowers;

They nod, they bend, they glow, they move;
They mimic human strife and love;j
As all things 'neath those lar-ofl skiee
Do gayly mock our earthly eyes.

Freed from all trouble, pain and care,
Oar hearts buret into blossom there;
Tongues are unloosed; the poet's fire
Burns in each breast with new desire;

On wondrous harmonies ol song
The golden hours are borne along, ]

Till soul and sense, trausluscd, seem ono, '

In new-made forms ol liie begun. '
.Dora H. R. Go&lale,

AUNT DEBORAH. j
HT am mr»r\Ti- i

1UY UCM iCiiuvr, a am uiuiv wucernedfor you than you can imagine. I i
wish it were in my power to help you." 1

' Don't mention it, Wat. I have been J

imprudent and extravagant, and supposeI deserve the consequences." J
" You should havo been wiser than 1

to fall under Dos well's influence; but 8

then you did not know him so well as 8

the rest of us. As for the betting at the
races.why, a debt of honor must be 1

paid, of course." f
"Of course!" }And the speaker looked lugubriously 1

out of the window, and drummea with 8

his lingers on the sill." 8

"THe question is," resumed his friend, 8

"how is this to be done, since your c

uncle refuses to help you?"
" Why, I must dispose of what per- 1

sonal property I possess.my watch, ?
books, ana so forth.and so pay, as far 1

the money will go. And then I shaJl
join Tvrell's party for the West, and go s
Btoutlv to work and show my uncle that I
I am lit forsomething.,, t
"Rather a Quixotic plan. What's

the use or necessityot going West?" j
" I.am sick ol this place. You know, s

Wat, I'm not used to being in debt, and a
itenlls a iellow more than you've an
idea of to lose his self-respect, and be e
perpetually dogged and dunned. Why,
it has actually made me ill." '

a

Vaughan looked anxiously at his t
friend. r

44 So it has. I noticed the change in \

you as soon as you entered the room; a
though it is, no doubt, partly from over- c
wort under tnat old screw, sanas. me i
idea of his turning you off on ac- a
count of a little frolic!" r
"The frolic may have been carried i

too far," admitted the other, frankly, i
"At ary rate, it will serve as a lesson
for the future," he added, pbilosophi- 1
caUy. i

Vaughan walked thoughtfully up and 4

down the robm, then, abruptly stopped. r
"Kives, I've thought of something. 1

Suppose I get you a loan from my Aunt
Deborah?" c

44 Not for the world!" t
"She's ever so rich, and wouldn't i

miss it. Besides, she has never refused c
me anything. You've heard me speak s
of my Aunt Deborah ?" e
"1 don't remember, though I've t

heard that you had a rich maiden aunt, 1
with whom you were a great favorite, f
Jlut as to the loan, Walter.1 won't i
hear it! I mean to go to work and
make money to pay my own debts." i
" You'll have an awful time of it ou j

in those Western wilds."
" I can bear it," with a shrug.1
Vaughan resumed his walk. j
He was, as he had said, greatly con- i

cerned to see his friend in this strait, ]
and still more so at the thought of los- j
ing his society.for he knew Rivta to
be in earnest about going West1
He was now thinking how this'could

be prevented. His friend, an easy, j
eenerous, open-handed fellow, had, for
the first time in bis life, been led into
what sober-minded people regard as evil i

ways. He had fallen into society not
the most desirable; had been led into
betting heavily on a friend's horse at

* the races; had given champagne sup
pers, and gotten himself so deeply into
debt that his uncle, who had received
an exaggerated account of it all, bad refusedto assist, or even to see him.
Added to this, be bad lost his place as

hanking-clerk, and was now, as has
been seen, thrown upon his own resourcesto make his way in the world.
" The worst of it, to me," he presently

remarked, gravely, " is that I have offendedmy uncle. He has been as kind
to me as a father,and deserved something
better of me. But he shall yet see that
I am not ungrateful, and that, though
tripping oncc, I can and will stand
alone luce a man."
Vaughan turned round suddenly, as

though not having heard his friend's
words, his face illuminated as with a
brilliant inspiration.
" I say, Rives, I've an idea. Ii you

won't accept a loan from my Aunt
Deborah, why, suppose.suppose 50U
marry her!"
Rives stared at him in amazement.
"She's a first-rate good soul -the best

and dearest ofrich spinsters!" continued
Wat, earnestly, and a little excited. 411
don't see why you shouldn't marry her,
if she can be induced to have yoa."
" W at, I hope you're not in earnest in

this extraordinary proposal," remarked
Rives, gravely. "You ought to know
me sufficiently to be sure that I wonld
never marry a woman for her money.
not even a young woman; but an old
maid.why. it's preposterous!"
Wat laughed a little, but resumed,

stanchly:
"You are.let me see.twenty-eight,

or thereabouts."
«m a. . 1.m
Awentj-seveu uuijr; wucuicu

Rives, with emphasis.
" Well, that doesn't form so verygreat

a disparity in your ages. And lor the
rest.-why, Aant Deborah is no beauty,
1 must admit, but she is remarkably
pleasant-looking,"clever and agreeable,
»nd the best hearted creature in the
world, though a little eccentric."
Rives slightly shrugged his shoulders.
"And you really think that, with her

cleverness, she would m&ry a young
f« How like meP" hesaid, sarcastically.
"Why not, if you could induce her to

like you sufficiently0 As I said, Aunt
Deborah is peculiar in her tastes and
opinions; but, coming to think oi it, I
am sure she would appreciaie you."
'"How is it that she has never married?"
" Well," said Vaughan, slowly, " she

has lived a very retired life, and, in
jijr lurt, r may as well confess, she admitted

lo me that she never had but one offer,
and, as she was at the time only eighten, and the suitor a bald-headed old
Wirtower. she very sensibly-declined." '

"Poor lady! It's unfortunate she

could not find some one to suit her. I
alwajB pity old maids, and treat them
as kindly and respectfully as possible.
But as to my marrying Miss DeborahPshaw! Wat. say no more about it."
"Very well, it you won't be persuaded;but you have no idea how

much you lose by it. Why, Aunt Debby
is the richest single lady that I know
and possesses, besides her funded property,one of the finest estates in the
country, with a separate farm, and a

charming little shooting and fishing-box,
which in the fall she places at the disposalof her male relatives. Why,
hello!".Wat gave an Indian whoop,
which startled his friend." I wonder I
cua not tiimfc 01 it Deiore: inow, suppose,Rives, you go down to Elmwood
.my aunt's place.and take up your
abode in the hunting-box until I come,
which will be in about two weeks P"
" Why, Wat, you are crazy!"
"Not a bit of it. Aunt Debby is

always pleased to have the cottage occupied.She says it keeps it Irom
molding, and I know that it is not engagedthis fall. I'll write to heratonce,
and say that I want it for an invalid
friend, and she'll be delighted. What
better could you do. since it must be six
weeks at least, before Tyrrell's party
sets out for the West? You can take
your servant down with you.that devotedfellow, who is so clever at cooking.ifhe will follow you."
"Cicero? Yes, he will follow me

anywhere; and I confess, Wat, I should
enjoy it, if I were sure it would not incommodeyour good aunt. I would not
for the world intrude upon her."
"Oh, never fear! The cottage is in

the midst of a wood, by the river side,
and nearly a mile from the house, and
juite out of sight. I'll write this very
hour, and meantime you give up your
boarding-house, and come and share my
rooms with me; and so it is all arranged."concluded the young man, gleefullyrubbing his hand3.
His confidence in his aunt was not

misplaced. In two days he received
from that estimable lady a reply to his
letter, placing the cottage at his friend's
disposal, and adding that though 9he
was herself at this time absent from
borne on a brief visit to a sick friend,
jhe had written to her housekeeper to
iir and prepare the cottage, and supply
it with a few additional conveniences,
luitablc to an invalid.
And so, all objections being removed,

Philip Rives went down to Elmwood
iccompanied by his friend Vaughan, to
ihow him the way and put him in postession.
Itwas a charming little rustic cottage,

vith a great stone chimney and portico,
covered with blossoming creepers. A
ittle lawn sloped to the narrow river,
amous for its fish; and tne wood was
o near that its deep green shadows fell
across it at noonday. Within it was
imply and prettily furnished, and thormehiycomfortable.
Vaughan showed his friend the chimieyaand gables of his aunt's mansion

it a distance.the woodland interven-

QS" I am glad we are no nearer," Rives
aid. " In my present state of mind and
>ody I hardly feel as thov^fh I could do
he agreeable to your good aunt."
"All right! By the time that I reaplearyou will be your fascinating self

igain, and then I'll introduce you to
iunty," said Wat.
And he went back to the city that

veiling.
A few days thereafter Rives, strolling

ibout the wood, found himself nearer
he mansion than he had supposed. Renemberingthat Miss Deboran Vaughan
vas frpm home, he ventured nearer for
i better view of the fine old bouse and
pounds; but to liis surprise he saw a

landsomely-dressed lady, past middle
ige, and very tall and dignified, outting
oses on a terrace and dropping them
nto a basket carried by a young lady
n a plain gray dress and garden hat.
"So Miss Deborah has returned

lome," he thought, as he rather hastily
withdrew out of the range of her vision,
'and brought some companion or poor
elation with her. A gay life she must
ead here, poor thing!"On the d?y following he made an ex:ursionto the neighboring village for
he purchase of fishing-rods. In retuning,he saw a voung lady approaching
>n horseback.the 3ame whom he had
eenon the previous evening, he was

ture; and at the same time an old genlemanpassed him on a sober-looking
iorae. The two met a short distance in
ront of him. He coald not avoid hearngtheir words as he passed:
"I am glad to see you looking so

veil. Miss Acnes. And how is my good
xiend, your Aunt Deborah?" '

The girl replied in a voice so sweet
;hat Rives involuntarily turned to look
it her. And he turned again after
;oing a short distance to see her gallopingdown the road, and to admire her
tine form and the easy, graceful carriage
which, to his experienced eye, bespoke
;he perfect horsewoman.
"I should enjoy riding with a eirl

like that," he thought. '* If only I had
Chevalier here! I dare say she would
not object to an escort, considering her
secluded life. Wonder if she's dependenton the old lady? I'll write to Wat
and ask who she is."
He found himself thinking of her

more than once that evening.
" She isn't exactly pretty.but what

an interesting face; and what a sweet
voice she has! Wonder if phe sings!
Plainly dressed; should think Miss
Debby might bestow upon her some of
her own finery. Afraid she has a hard
time of it with that stiff old lady.
When Wat comes I'll get acquainted,
and try to make it as agreeable for her
as I can, poor girl!"
The acquaintance was nearer than he

thought. Sitting one evening on a rustic
bench, considerably without the domainsof his fishing-box, he heard a

light step near, and looked up from his
book to see " Miss Agnes" appear from
behind a clump of laurel, and pause ira-
mediately in rront ot mm witn a iook ot
startled surprise.
"Pardon me!" Philip hastened to say,

as he arose. 441 am exceedingly sorry 1
have intruded. And, to relieve your
apprehension, allow me to explain that
I am Pnilip Rives, at preeent, by Miss
Vaugban's kindness, an occupant of the
fishing cottage below "

The young lady blushed a little, and
smiled.
" I thought as much when, after the

first glance, I saw that you were not a
tramp," she said. " Of course I have
heard my aunt speak of Mr. Walter
Vaughan's invalid friend. I hope your
health is improving in your country retreat."
He answered that he felt much better,

and that he took considerable exercisehadin fact to-day fatigued himself with
walking, and hence his trespass upon a
spot which he bad suspected of being
frequented by some one.
"It is, I confess, a favorite haunt of

mine," the young lady replied, pleasantly;"but I would not, on any account,drive you away after your latiguinewalk."
Ana then there was just the least bit

nf otv»Tinoca tVin loaf urnrHa oc hoi*
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glance seemed to take in the tall, stalwartframe and manly bearing of " Mr.
Walter Vaughan's friend."
So the two sat on the rustic bench

under the elm and chatted, touching
lightly here and there on many ana
various topics, until Rives was surprised
and delighted at his companion'* intelligence,and fascinated with the sweet,
feminine way in which she expressed
herself.
When he ventured to inquire whether

she did not find this secluded country
life a little too lonesome, her reply was
that it was her own choice; that her
Aunt Deborah often urged her to a more
sociable life, but that she wa3 satisfied
with what she had.books, flowers and
unlimited freedom on this beautiful
estate. Not but that she would enjoy
society also, if it were of the sort tnat
she desired; but, frankly, people in gen-

eral did not seem to appreciate her
And then she laughed, in a careless way,
as she added that she was too independentto be generally admired.
"Do you come often to this spot?'

Rives inquired, observing her gather hei
mantle about her, preparatory to leaving.
" Very often; but I have other haunte

quite as pleasant, and will give this
one to you, as you appear to like it."
He assured her he should find the

place much more agreeable if she would
continue her visits, and that, in fact,
he felt rather lonesome at the cottage.

*4 Why don't you come up to the house
and get acquainted with Aunt Deborah?"she inquired.
He replied that he had had a glimpse

of his friend Yaughan's aunt, and bad
been a little awe-stricken by her imposingappearance, connected with all that
he had heard of her wealth, goodness
OLIU

'Your friend Vaughan's aunt isn't
good or clever enough to frighten people."Agnes said, laughing. " She is a

plain, kind-hearted soul, and one who
likes to make people happy when it is in
her power to do so. She would be glad
to see you. and make you welcome to
her house "

But Rives decided to wait till Walter's
arrival; and meantime would Miss
Agnes allow him to come to this spot
to-morrow and bring the new book he
had been speaking of?
And so it fell out that these young

people met again and again; and the
young man found himself each time
more interested in Miss Deborah
Vaughan's poor niece and companion,
for she had told him that she was an

orphan, and had been brought up by
this aunt and a dear uncle, now no
more.
He wrote to Walter and made a confidantof him, and finally declared his

lMfAHfinn /\f ooln'nff A rrnnc fn VuV*AtnO hia
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wife, if she would not object to sharing
the life of a VVesiern settler. He was
sure of succeeding in the new life he
contemplated, and they conld be very
happy in the simple and primitive way
of living for which he thought they both
haAa taste.
^rolter laughed outrageously on readingthis epistle. Then he hastily scribbledoff the following answer:
"Deak Phil.If you won't be persuadedto marry Aunt Deborah and

wealth, and are resolved upon Aeries
and poverty, go ahead. But Agnes is a
good girl, and will make a good wife.
if you can get her.for she has not the
highest opinion of masculinity in general,and I have heard her say that she
would never marry except for love, and
didn't expect ever to meet with a tman
whom she could love.
" Shall be with you this day week.

Meantime, success to you.
" Yours ever, W. V."

On that day week, accordingly, Mr.
Walter Vaughan made his appearance
at the Elmwood fishing-cottage, where

with rnanv Chesterfielcfian bows.
informed him that his master was gone
for a solitary walk down the stream.
Walter required no further information,and boldly proceeding in the directionindicated, as one familiar with the

locality, impudently presented himself
in presence of the two lovers, who were
seated, hand in hand, on the rustic bench
under the elm tree.
He extended a hand to each. Rives

cordially grasped it; but his eyes opened
a little as he beheld Agnes iiide her face
on her friend's shoulder, with an odd
sort of little half-laugh, half-sob, while
tbe latter put his arm about her and
kissed her tenderly.
" Don't be jealous, old fellow," said

Walter, laughingly, noting the sudden
change in his friend's expressive countenance.
"Nor am I.only. Well, really, I

must say that I was not prepared for
this. Agnes never mentioned that you
were cousins."
"Nor are we," answered Walter, still

laughing.
Rives looked very icy and dignified,

and Agnes raised her face and stood
apart, blushing and laughing a little.
"No," repeated Walter, "we are not

cousins. And as you don't appear as
well acquainted with this young lady as

you ought to be under existing circumstances,allow me to introduce her. My
aunt, Miss Deborah Agnes Vaughan".
Rives actually turned pale.
" Walter, this is a joke?"
"Not a bit of it. She is really the

Aunt Deborah ofwhom I spoke to you,
T nrSoKoH ttaii fn tnorrv '
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" But.but you said your aunt was
rich?" said Rives, looking 'extremely
bewildered, and still incredulous.
"So she is. She is owner of this estate.and a large fortune besides, left

her, three years ago, by her uncle. Isn't
it so. Aunt Debby?"
"But,"persisted Rives, "I have seen

Miss Deborah Vaughan. 1 have heard
Agncscallher ^unt Deborah."
"The elderly lady whom you see on

the terrace is really my Aunt Deborah
Vausrhan, after whom, and after my
dear uncle's wife, Agnes, I am called,"
now said Agnes herself. "Only uncle,
and aunt, and Walter, ever called me

Debby. It was their pet baby-name for
me. To every one else I am Agnes."
"And why have you concealed all this

from mcP*' inquired Rives, reproachfully.
" 1J21 Walter explain," was the half

shy answer. " I am going home now
to tell Aunt Deborah that you gentlemenwill come to tea in an hour.seven
o'clock, Walter, sharp! You know we
keep ei rly hours here. And so, au revoir!"she added, half saucily, as she
disappeared amid the laurels.
And then Vaughan explained to his

friend that no deceit had, in the tirnt instance,been practiced upon him. Rives
had simply himself fallen into the error
of mistaking "Aunt Deborah " for an
old maid, on which it had occurred to
Walter that it would be a good foke to
allow him to remain unoer ttiat imoressionuntil introduced to the Indy at
Elmwood. He had, in writing to his
youthful aunt, informed her of his plan,
and also of the horror with which llivcs
had spoken of marrying for money."You sec," Vaughan continued "my
little aunty.who is barely twenty, bythe-bye.eversince she came into this

Kroperty, has had the greatest dread of
eing courted and married for her

money. And when, accidently meeting
you in the wood, she discovered that
you took her for a poor relation of the
rich Miss Deborah Vaughan, and that
despite this supposed poverty you evidentlyliked her.why, liow can you
blame her for allowing you to remain
under that delusion, especially when I,
to whom she wrote all about it, advised
itP Why don't you see, my dear fellow,
that nothing could have turned out
more happily, sincc you have unconsciouslyproven to Debby that you lov(
her for herself alone? And you've roI
a treasure, Philip, worth all the fortune:
in the world; for, ns I told you, she is
the best, and ceverest, and sweetesi
little soul on earth."
"So she is.bless her!" interrupter

Rives. "Only," he added, almost re

gretfully, "1 could almost wish that sh<
was the poor girl I took her for. I hat
formed such a delightful picture of wha

lifo romilH ho.a f»nf>.n.crA hPflUtifiet
with ro3es.I supporting her by tin
work of my own hands, and she.''
"Bending over a hot fire in summer

cooking pork and cabbage. Come man
be satisfied with thines as they are!"
" I will try," said Rives, with a loo]

of resignation. " And my uncle."
"Your uncle I have seen, and he ii

all remorse for what he calls his harsh
ness to you, and is eager to.see and em
brace you.
And Philip Rives certainly did loo

very happy, as that evening he for th
fi-of i-imo onf\prpH t.hp mansion of Eltc
wood, and was met on its threshold b
his betrothed and her stately aunt.

The shades of night go about dewii)
good.

TIMELY TOPICS. 1

An exchange says it ought to be mare
generally known that wheat flour is

' probably the best article to throw over j
a fire caused by the spilling and igniting j
of kerosene. It ought to be known, be- j
cause flour is always within convenient j

i reach, and often valuable articles of (
i clothing, blankets, etc., are destroyed in

extinguishing such fires. Ashes and ,
sand are equally as good. j

When they shear sheep in Australia <

they mean business, as may be imagined, i

when the flocks aggregate over 200,000 1
head. There are some proprietors who t
own more than 500,000 sheep. Edoes & f
Co.. of New South Wales, upon one of j
their sheep farms at Burrawary, had a t
sheep shearing which lasted ten weeks, x
and was concluded eady in December, t
during which time no less than 206,123 <

sheep were shorn. To do this work 100 t
shearers, besides the regular farm hands, 1
were employed. t

" This is my war," said a bright-eyed
woman, as she gayly tripped on her c

high-heeled boots fropa the council 8

chamber ofthe Tuileries, in which it was c

decided to hurl the troops of France r

against the might of Germany, a meas- (

ure carried by the persuasive eloquence ®

of tlie pretty ana iascinaunK spenser.
"I filled his mind with ideas of military c

glory," said a broken-hearted woman, r

a3 she kneeled on the gray grass at the 8

foot of a white monument in Zululand. J
The speaker in both instances was the 1

same.Eugenie, ex-Empress of the E

French, ot Scotch and Spanish descent, r

in her zenith as lovely a woman as Mary
Stuart, Queen of Scots. ®

The number ol divorces is very p
rapidly increasing in England. In 1868 y
there were 177,000 marriages. Out of a
these only forty were between persons j
one of whom had been divorced. In (j
1878 there were 190,000 marriages, 107 p
between persons one of whom had been t
divorced. Ten years from 1868, or t
in 1878, there were 885 marriages be- c
tween divorced persons. Of tnese in I
464 cases the man, in 405 the woman, in p
sixteen both had been divorced. The \
wlioic numofr or mamnees in tuu iwi 3
instance, from 1868 to 1878, has increased t
13,000. If increase of marriages indi- a
cates good times, as political economists s
say, England must have flourished y

grandly during that decade. a
1,

A workingman in Glasgow, whose .

wife is a confirmed and violent drunk- 11

ard, has hit upon a novel device for a

pacifying her and protecting himself 8

and nis family. In the morning he

ftasses a chain around her ankles as she
ies in bed, and secures the cUain with n
a padlock. He then goes forth to his 0
daily work. On returning in the even- a
ing, he releases his captive and allows n
lier to remain at liberty until morning, 0
when he chains her up again. The t
neighbors have seen fit to interfere t
and to have him arrested, but as his n
wife has acknowledged his persistent a
kindness to her in the face of her own £
glaring misconduct, the magistrate has f,
dismissed him after admonishing him* ii

p
An Ex-Senator's Fall. a

A Washington correspondent tells £
this story in the Philadelphia Times: tl
In 1844 there graduated from Harvard ^

university a young man of wonderful e
promise. He was twenty-two years
old, and theworid opened bright and 0

promising before him. He was, I be- tl
lieve, for a time a teacher in Harvard y

and, subsequently, he founded a very tl
successful school in Massachusetts. n
Some time afterward he went South as a
the principal of a State normal school. ^
The war coming on he was driven from bi
the State and cams North. At the close g
of the war he went back to the Southern b
State as collector of internal revenue.
When the State was reconstructed he jj
was elected to the United States Senate, jj
and served with distinction for six t<
years. He was chairman of the com- ^
mittee on education and labor and a h
member of the appropriationsand other it
important committee?. He was a very g
strong and pleasing speaker and stood ft
high among his colleagues. After his b
term PTnirea he was aDDointed assistant a

secretary of the treasury, and was at c:
times acting secretary. It was here that a
he fell. He was courted and flattered h
and used. Wine, cards and women did p
their part to accomplish his iall. There &
were some very crooked transactions
while he was in office, and some way
the assistant secretary lost his office ana n
landed in jail. He was speedily got out, tx
however, but he became wretchedly
poor and got to borrowing fifty-cent p
pieces of his old friends. It was a piti. £
ful sight to see him about and know
what he had been. Finally somebody j,
had him appointed to a $1,200 clerkship 4
(he wrote a beautiful hand), and it was ^
thought that he might pick up and recover;but he didn't. He had got a

passion for gambling, and whenever he J
could obtain any money he sought the 1

tiger and, of course, lo3t it, and soon he Y

lost his little clerkship. 1 understand
he now borrows a dollar or two when- J
ever he can, and goes into the lowest c

places and plays until it is gone. If he e

has no money, which is nearly always 8

the case, he will sit where the game is
going on and keep the score for the low F

*» ' j J t-r, C
wreicnes mat lmesi iuu uiviai uo vio»io.

He once had a charming family of boys }
and girls, but the Lord only knows 1

where they are now If there is anythingstrange or more revolting than
this in fiction I have never come
cross it. (

1

More Wife than Country.
The other night, soon after a ward

meeting haa opened, one of the electors

Eresent began edging for the door as if
e meant to leave the place He was

soon stopped by a friend, who said:
" Don't leave us now ; I want you to

hear what that speaker is saying. Hear
that! He says we must triumph or tue
country is doomed."
"Yes, I know, but I've got to edge

alone toward home," was the reply.
" Home? great heavens, how can youtalk of going home until he Has finished

that speech! There he goes again! He
asks if you want to see grass growing
n the streets of our cities.our fertile
farms returned to the wilderness.our
families crowding the poorhouses until
there is no longer room to receive an,other?"

" No, I don't know he I would, but I
guess I'll sort o' work my way out."

; "Wait fifteen minutes.ten.five.
wait until he finishes. There it is

5 again 1 He asks whether you are a freetman or a slave? He wants to know if
i you have forgotten the patriotic princijpies defended by the blood of your
L granasires.11 you nave iorgoiien me

sound of liberty bell?"
I " I don't know as I have, but I must
- go.really I must."
J 'Hear that.hear that! He says
1 your country will bless you."
t "I can't say as to that," replied the
1 man as he crowded along; "but I'm
b dead sure that the old woman will if I

don't get nome in time 10 put mis coa,lish to soak for breakfast!"
, "Great puns! but do you prefer codfishto liberty?" exclaimed the other.
£ " I don't know as I do, but I git more

of it."
3 "And you will see this country ruined

.see her go to destruction ?"
"I'd be kinder sorry to see her go

down hill," slowly observed the deklinquent as he reached the door, " but
e if you had a wife who could begin jawi-ing at ten o'clock and not lose a minute
y until daylight, and then end up with a

grand smash of crockery and a fit of
hysterics, you'd kinder stand off as I do
and let this glorious old republic

ig squeeze through some mighty fine knotholes.".DetroitFree Press.
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FARM, HARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,

Potatoes and Their Culture.

The Country Oentteman recently pub
iehed an article in favor oflevel cultun
:or the potatoes. To this an Iowa cor

espondent, who says he makes the cul>
iivation of the potato a specialty, takef
ixception. He says:
" The objection to the hilling procesi

ivas that it left the fine roots exposed tc
;he heat of the sun and drought. I wil
idmit such to be the case if the hilling if
lone too late, say after the roots hav<
uade a large growth and become estabished;but I find the roots will adapt
;hemselves to thecondition they findthc
jround placed in; they will keep at th(
>roper distance below the surface to obainthe proper degree ofheat and moistire.If the hilling is done too late, aftei
be roots become established, there unloubtedlywill be great damage done tc
he crop. But I find, if properly hilled
>efore there is any appearance of the
>lossom?, that the yield will be fulls
louble that of level culture.
" The jjotato wants a loose soil and

sool position to expand and develop in,
ind in which mode ofculture can it best
>btain these conditions? I think wt

fhat. a nmnprh
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ionstructed hill is looser and the tubers
ire kept cooler than in flat culture. Ii
he best results are obtainable from flat
culture, why is it that all the Bliss preniumswere obtained by hill culture? In
.11 tnat series of experiments there was

Lot a premium taken with flat culture,
tut by the largest of hilling, using in
oost cases all the earth between the
ows.
" As to my mode of planting, I plant
m summer fallow or fall plowing; mark
ny ground one way; get my seed ready;
lave a boy to drop; .tatce my stirring
ilow; lay off the land opposite way to
rhich it is marked: plow on each iand
Jternately, while the boy drops the one

ustplowed; drop in each third furrow,
rhus 1 plow my ground and plant my
otatoes without any extra cost beyond
he services of the boy. I then have
he sets in a good seed bed.no drying
int. When thev beeln to break ground
?put the harrow on and thoroughly
mlverize the soil. This destroys all
reeds and gives the potatoes a good
tart before cultivation is needed. I
hen plow each way with the cultivator,
nd the last time 1 use a large singlehovelplow, going once in a row each
ray. I then go through with a hoe
na draw in the corners of those squares,
saving the hill round."
The experience of others must be

nteresting and might provf valuable,
nd the present is not an inappropriate
eason in which to give it.

'Application of Manure.

The reader of the agricultural jouralsof the day will notice that many
Id customs and methods in farm opertionsare giving 'place to others, some
ew in both theory and practice, and
there only variations or old methods,
bat produce better results. Through
he farm paper, these new and improved
aethods arc made common property to
11 who read such papers. No one, at
bis day, need be long at a loss for intimation,if he advertises his need of
b.
Not very long ago manure was all apliedin one way.spread on the land
nd plowed under. But the idea that
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entertained. It was observed that
be elements of plant food in the soil
rere drawn toward the surface by the
arth losing its moisture.
The chief work of putting in a crop
onsists in thoroughly incorporating
tie manure with the soil. To do this
^ell the field must be harrowed until
tie manure is all worked in. If litter
lanure is used this is a task not easily
ccomplished. It is best done, perhaps,
rith a slanting tooth barrow. It a

alky cultivator is used the first time
oing over the field, it will be in much
etter condition for the harrow.
Among the useful devices in pulversingthesoil is the spring-tooth harrow,

f there is long stubble or straw manure
> be covered the spring of the teeth
rill keep it from drawing into
eaps. as the common barrow does
;. The splendid crops that are
rown in the Reserve, where but a

iw years ago it was supposed to
e impossible, is sure evidence that sue5ssmay be achieved in growing grain
rops it we set resolutely to work,
voiding errors of the past, and adoptlgnew methods that have been
roved superior..Correspondent Pradir
U Farmer.

Household Hlnta
The yolk of an egg binds the crust
luch better than the whites. Apply it
) the edges with a brush.
Old potatoes may be freshened up by
lunging them into cold water before
Doking tuem.
Never wash raisins that are to be used

1 sweet dishes. It will make the pudingheavy. To clean them wipe in a

ry towex.
In boiling dumplings of any kind put
liem Into the water one at a time. II
bey are put in together they will mix
nth each other.
Cutlets and steaks may be fried a;

irell as broiled, but they must be put ic
lot butter or lard. The grease is hot
nough when it throws olf a blackist
moke.
There is a greenness in onions anc

lotatoes that renders them hard t<
ligest. For health's sake put them ir
varm water for an Hour before cook
Dg" ___________

One of flew York's Characters.
There is hardly a man, woman oi

;hild in New York society who did no
enow or know of "Brown of Graci
:hurch." For over thirty years he hat
jeen the sexton of that fashionabla con

pregation, and there was not a wedding
ihr istening, funeral or party of an]
locial importance where it was not con
lidered necessary to have Brown offi
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)f dead. Isaac H. Brown was a nativ<
)f New Haven, Conn., and died at Bran
lord, about ten miles distant from tha
iity, aged about sixty-eight. He wa*

essentially one of the characters of tin
;reat metropolis. Even so many year
igo as the time of Burton's Chamber*
Jtreet theater, where tho American Newi
jompany building now stands, Browx
aad achieved such notoriety that he wa;

incorporated in a local farce and repre
lented by Burton, the great comedian
It was said that youngmen paid him foi
invitations to parties in the best New
Sfork circles, and at one time the titli
"Brown's young men" wascjuite com
mon on every tongue. There is 110 doub
that many of the stories told of the olt
jexton were exaggerated, but it is als<
certain that be swayed a social influenci
that was really remarkable. He was

Indeed, a figure entirely unique ii
American society. He did not lay clain
to any special gentleness of manner o

breeding, but at church or private resi
dence he made his presence felt by th<
unmistakable air of authority which hi
assumed, and his appai ent familiarit;
with all comers, from high to low. H
seemed to possess the faculty of knowinj
who should and who should not be ad
mitted to a public or private entertain
ment. He commenced life as a carpen
ter, and he died a comparatively ricl

TMio aonrof- nf 1m SllOOftfifl in lif
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may be traced to his never-failing bon
homie and his shrewd business tact
which enabled him to drive a good bar
gain and compel others to adhere toii
as strictly as he did..New York Expresi

While three lads were walking on th
top of the cliffs at Trouphead, nca
Macduff, Scotland, a seagull alighted
short distance in front ot them. One o

the lads sprang forward and attempte
to capture the bird. In doing so he se
his foot on a projecting stone, wliic
gave way, and he fell over a precipic
350 feet in height. His body was litei
ally dashed to pieces.
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, The Name of God In Forty-eight Languages.
As Louis Burger, the well-known

author and philologist was walking in
i the Avenue des Champs Elyseea.one day

during the exhibition in Paris in 1666,
he heard a familiar voice exclaiming:

i "Buy some nuts of a poor man, sir;
twenty for a pennv I"

i *' What!" said Burger, lookingup and
> recognizing his old Darber; "are you

selling nutsP"
i " Ah, sir, I have been unfortunate,"
s was the reply.

" But this is no business for a man
t like you," said Burger.
J 44 Oh, sir, if you could only tell me of
s something better to do," returned the

barber, with a sigh.
Burger was touched. He reflected a

moment; then tearing a leaf from his
memorandum book, he wrote for a few

» moments, and handed it to tho man,
1 saying:
> "Take this to a printing office and
r have copies struck off; here is the
money to pay for it. Get a license from
the prefecture of police, and sell them

twn anna a winv. and VOU will have
; bread on the spot. The strangers who
> visit Paris cannot refuse this tribute to
' the name of God printed in so many
i different ways."
f The barber did as he was bid,and was
always seen in the entrance to the ex

hibition selling the following handbill:
THE NAHE OF GOD IN FORTT-EIGHT

1 LANGUAGES.
Hebrew, Elohim or Eloah.
Chaldaic, Elah.
Assyrian, Ella. '

Svriac and Turkish, Alah.
; Malay, Alia.

Arabic, Allah. t

Language of the Magi, Orsi.
Old Egyptian, Teut.
Armorian, Teuti.
Modern Egytian, Tenn.
Greek, Theos.
Cretan, Thios.
iEolian and Doric, Ilos.
Latin. Deus.
Low Latin, Diex.
Celtic rind old Gallic, Diu.
French, Dieu.
Spanish, Dios. .

Portuguese, Deos.
Old German, Diet.
Provencal, Diou.
Low Breton, Done.
Italian, Dio.
Irish, Die.
Olala tongue, Deut.
German and Swiss, Gott.
Flemish, Goed.
Dutch, Godt
English and old Saxon, God.
Teutonic, Goth.
Danish and Swedish, Gul.
Norwegian, Gud.
Slavic, Buch.
Polish, Bog.
Polaca, Bung.
Lapp, Jubinal.
Finnish, Jumala.
Runic, Ab.
Pannonian, Istu.
Zemblian, Fetizo.
Hindostanee, Rain.
Coromandel, Brama.
Tartar, Magatal.
Paraton Siffl
Chinese, Prussa.
Japanese, Goezur.
Madagascar, Zannar.

. Peruvian, Puchocamae.
A few days aflerwar o-Burger met the

barber.
" Well," said he, " has the holy name

of God brought you good luckP"
T-s, indeed, sir," said the barber.

" I sell on an average a hundred copies
a day at two sous each, or ten francs;
but the strangers are generous; some
give me ten sous and others twenty. I
have even received two francs for a

copy; so that, all told, I am making
five-and-twenty francs a day."
" Five-and-twenty francs a day!" said

Burger.
"Yes, sir; thanks to your kindness,"

he replied."Tne duse!" thought Burger, as he
walked away. " If I were not a literary
man, I would turn peddler or publisher;
there is nothing so profitable as selling
the learning or witof others."

Earth-Eaters.
Many barbarous or semi-civilized

tribes are addictcd to the custom of
earth-eating, and such a habit exists in
some parts of the northern island of
Japan. The origin of this custom has
been ascribed to various causes, but it
seems most probable that, in the majorityof cases, the habit has been formed
in times of great scarcity, when the peopleate the earth in order to partially
distend the stomach and so in a measure
allay the panes of hunger, and that
from this toe custom became a habitual
disease. In no case yet examined of an
earth so used,has any appreciable
amount of real nutriment been discovered.In Java a fat clay is used; in
Ijinland a similar earth, containing
mica, made into a kind of bread; in the

; south of Persia a carbonate of magnea:ium and calcium. Some negro tribes
and tribes of American Indians are also
earth-eaters. Mr. G. G. Love, of New

i York, has recently communicated to
i the Chemical News an analysis of a sampleof earth obtained from a bed several
i feet in thickness in a small vallev a,

Tsietonar, on the north coast of Yezo
I and used as food by the Ainos. This
> earth is of a light-gray color and very
i line in structure; it is made into soup,
- with liiy roots and water, by the Ainos.

It is essentially a clay, similar to that
used by the Javnnese, but richer in
silica.; the sample examined contained
but n sma 1 amount of organic matter,

r which consisted of fragments o? leaves
t possessing an aromatic odor and per~haps intentionally mixed with the earth
1 on that account. It is said that in
" some parts ol Japan a red bole is made
i into cakes and eaten by the women with
1 the idea and wish of giving themselves

elegant and slendet forms. It is also
- rumored ithat among the opposite sex,
t not exclusively natives of the land, a
5 similar diseased, habit, arising from the
' opposite wish to get fat, is not unknown
t An accurate analysis ol this dirt has not
' vet been made, buu its permanent nutri-- : ii

lve properties appear hi u« swan..

tapart Qazettc.

flow a Bear Was Killed.
Two vaqueros, George Cornell and

Gus Richardson, who were driving cattlein Mohave county, Arizona, saw ft

huge cinnamon bear pi int himself
directly in front of the her 1 Cornell's
horse snorted in alarm, an ! refused to

obey the spur. The other v i iuero rode
a courageous little mustang who soon

Eut Richardson within ton y»i els ot the
east. Unstringing his lariat Richardsonthrew it at the bear, bur though

the nitn was good, the bear caucht the
rope in his mouth, and charged instantly.Richardson was caught. He
could get no further than his lasso's
length from tho savage brute, because

B the bear's teetn were strong, ma xiuiu

e good, and his anger roused. The musftang's supple strength was equal to tbo
c occasion, however. He ran round and
f? round, the bear following, for ten
" minutes or more. Cornell meanwhile
- watching an opportunity to cast bis
" rope. The opportunity came, the vai1quero's coil shot through the air, and
e the bear was caught by one of his hind
* legs. Then the real fun began. The
> cinnamon, mad from nose to tail, let gc
- Richardson's rope only to find himself
t dragged backward by Cornell's ready
>' horsemanBhiD. The men had left their

weapons at home, and so were puzzled
e for some time to know how death could
r be dealt. Richardson dismounted, and
a began a fusillade with rock?. This
f stunned the bear, and enabled the vadquerus to kill him with a knife.
st .

h A quart of mhk for every six inhabiictantsis therule by which they calculate
> the amount of milk required to supply

the population of any city.

A I)Ot* DOCTOR.
The Btulneu to Which a Colored Man

Devote* HU Whole Tlme-A Dog'i
Funeral. ,

** Canine Infirmary. Dr. fcreati
all diseases of dogs. Dogs called on <ai
their residences. Office hours from nin<
till four." This is the sign which hangi
over the door of a dingy little shop ii
Canal street. Within the shop, one side
of which is adorned with shelves full o
bottles, while the three other sides art
lined with dog caeea, was a small boy
who said that the " doctor " was out at
tending to patients, but would be ii
presently, and would the reporter pleas*be seated. The reporter would. Thi
room is not more than six by twelve fee
in dimensions, and even this space i;
diminished by the dog cases arranged 01
tiers about the sides. These were al
cleanly kept, and though the occupant:
of many of them were unable to stan<
up, they rested on what seemed to bi
comfortable couches. "The doctor'
came in within a lew moments. He ii
a negro, apparently fifty years old, witl
an intallimnt fanp olid nriipt: Hamaann*
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and every doe in the room recopnize<his presence with a wag oi the tail, ant
a wink, as much as to say, " He under
stands us." With "the doctor" was i
young woman who had come iron
Newark, N. J., to get medicine for i

poodl«.
" Well," said the doctor at his firs

leisure moments, " I have treated dog
off and on for over thirty years. If i
dog's got anything the matter with hin
I can find out what it is inighty Quick
and if he's curable at all I can fetch hin
around as quick as the next one. Now
these dogs which you Bee around hen
are all patients of mine. That dog i
one of my most valuable patientsThere is nothing the matter with him
He is merely staying with me for tht
summer. His owner is a broker. who»
family has gone abroad, and who die
not want to take care of the dog. To
morrow I shall send him to the ooarding-houseon Eighty-first street. Th<
boarding-house is a larger place thai
this, with plenty of grass about it
-where the does can snend the snmmei
in good company and get clean food
For a terrier, pug or any email dog, th<
ratos are $1 a week. A pointer payi$2. My quarters up there are nearly
full now. I cannot accommodate mori
tlian twenty-five or thirty dogs at t
time."
"But about these sick fellows; ho*

many have you on the sick list nowP"
" Well there are about six or eighl

here, not including that setter, whicl
will only be here until her little familj
is somewhat stronger. Then I have
about as many more to call on. Tot
see, some of these rich people will noi
let their dogs leave the house at all, anc
I go to see them once a day or once ii
two days, as the case requires. 1 charg<
$1 a visit for patients in town, $5 u
Brooklyn and $10 for out of town."
" Ever see any toucliing scenes aboui

a doe's death P"
" Why, I should say so. I have seer

entire iamilies weeping overa dying pet
Drift Hrv last Reason I was standing a

my office door when a coach was drivei
up to the curb, and the footmanjumpec
down and opened the door. A gentle
man stepped to the pavement, I went t<
the curb, and he banded me a beautifu
enawlt which contained a lap-dog. At
he did so he turned to assist a lady fron
the carriage, and at the same time hi
said to me:
" Will you please take this dog int<

your care ?'
444 Why,' said I, * this dog is dead.'
44 The lady sank to the pavement a*

though she were dead, too. She hat
fainted clean away upon the announce
ment. We assisted her ir.to the carriage
and her husband told me to take care o
the dog's body until he returned. Tb<
next day he came back and said:

4,4 My wife is still sick. I have beer
unable to talk to her about Spot's deatt
at all, but I want you to get a box anc

pack him in ice until you hear fron
me.'
44The day following I received wore

that the dog's body would be sent for a

10 a. m. Next day an embroidered rob<
with dogs' heads, deers' heads, and thi
dead dog s name and the date of his birti
upon it, which 1 was told to put arounc
IDe Dotiy in WJ« CUliiU, w;va aiau dcu'i n

me. At the appointed time the carriag<
came, and the lady and her mother aric
daughter were in it. They had beautifu
white flowers; they opened the coffit
and put the flowers in it, and all drov<
away. It I cet half as good a burial ai
that dog did, I shall be gratified.".Neu
York Sun.

A Team of Reindeer.
Each wapoos had under his or hei

charge five deer, and, except on thes<
five animals, they did not bestow i

thought, leaving the others to each cap
ture his own individual five as best hi
could. >.ren the old wapoos, Nilaa ty
name, did not offer to assist bis bettei
half, nor did she seem to expect sucl
help. The animals having been speedily
got in order, the next thing»was to har
ness them, which is done in this fashion
The deer has a skin collar rovnd it
shoulders, to which is fastened a Ion)
strap, also of untanned skin, which, go
ing between the legs of the animal, ii
tied to a ring at the prow of the poolk
The single rein with which we drive i!
made fast to the left eide of the head
and is held in the right hand. It
steering you must, if you wish to tun
to the right, cast the rein over the righ
shoulder of the animal and pull oi
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aster ^you can strike with the rein or

he animal's sides and back, though i
you have a wild brute this is rathei
aangerofas, as it on being struck become:
utterly unmanageable, and therefore i
is geierally quite sufficient to raise th
left hand as if for a blow, which wil
cftusc the deer to rush off smartl]
enough. The moment the foremost deei
starts all the others follow in a Ion/
line, winding in and out according a1

the leader's tracks go. All deer canno
be induced to lead the way; in fact
very many are trained to follow only
as they then become much more easilj
managed as baggage deer. Over al
Finmarken, and, in fact, all Lapland
oue never sees two deers harnessed to
eether or with proper gear. In thii
respect the Samoyedes are far mor<

practical, and not only do tiiey brinj
the animal to the same state of subjec
tion as the horse with us, but they us<

entire bucks for domestic purposes- ar

unheard-of thing in Lapland, when
I'ven does are considered as too spiritec
to he safely used .Blackwood'* M»ga
zinc.

Au interesting l'uzzie.

In a storm at sea there was a ChriF
tian captain on board a vessel with hi

.. .fn moot* wi \
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a Turkish vessel with the same numbe:
ofseamen in her, who were in danger o
being lost. The Turkish captain mos
earnestly entreated the Christian cap
tain to take him and his men on boan
"his vessel in order to save them fron

- * 1

the danger to wliicntney were expoaeu
The Christian captain consented an<

took him and his men on board his ves

sel, but, the storm still increasing, unti
their destruction seemed inevitable, i
was then agreed by both captains t<
place all the men on deck and cast ol
every ninth man, until half the me:

were thrown overboard, in order to sav
the other half. The Christian captai:
performed this with such simplicity, ac

curacy and ingenuity that, by castin
off every ninth man, he drowned all tb
Turks and saved his own men. Tfi
question is, how were the thirty me
placed in line? ,

There are thirty-three yacht clubs i
Great Britain ana Ireland, and a le<
more than 1,800 yachts, ranging froi
five tons to seven hundred.

A Sad Surprise*
A couple of Toledo gentlemen, a lawyerand a journalist, under the guidance

of a local waterman, were engaged in
fishing for black bass on the St. Clair
flats. The middle of the day found
them anchored at the mouth of the big
Bassett, casting their minnows in the
current and letting their lines drift
forty or fifty yards outward into the
lake. Brown had run out the full
length of his line, and feeling a vigorousstrike, proceed to " reel in." He caught
no glimpse of the finny prey till the
end of the line had nearly reached the
boat, when.
Shades of the unfortunate and muchabusedJonah! There rolled to the surface,weighing not less than 100 pounds,

a broad, brown, brawny muskallonge,which cast his eye inquiringly toward
the boat as though to ask, "What's the
row about P" then sank slowly to the
bottom ofthe lake. It was as though a
thirty-foot alligator had risen from the
peaceful waters with a capias for the
whole party -as though a six-foot bully
had walked into the editor's room on a

j balmy morning, with blood in his eye
i huu a uiuo in ius iianu, ana aemanaea,
.
"Who wrote that articleP" The party
had come out to catch fish, bat the indications-were that the fish were better

* able to catch them. Indeed, he as much
as intimated that he came up to the

t boat mora from cariosity than anything!j else, and that he proposed to go away
axrain.-when he got ready.* The first thing to do was to hold a
council of war. Here was a light brass

' rod carrying a small linen line and a
hook attached to it by two slender

' strands of silkworm gut. At one end of
g the arrangement was a wicked, raven*

ous muskallonge, at the other a quiet.
' mild-looking gentleman, who never did
' any harm, and who, even if the tackle
, held, was not sure whether the fish
i would pull him into the'boat or he
would pull t~j fish into the water.
What was to be done P

' The first proposition of scooping him
, in a landing net lell through because the

net was only about one-quarter as long
as the fish. The plan of faffing him was
given up when it was discovered that
there was no gaff hook in the boat.
The idea of shooting him through the
head when he came to the top of the
water to spout was pronounced extra
hazardous, and, beside, nobody had a
revolver. The next plan was to <rfnlr the
boat and tow it under the fish, bailing
the water out after he had crossed the
gunwale, bufcit was discovered that two
of the party could not swim, and the
lunch-basket would get wet. Finally
the newspaper man hit on the brilliant
expedient of reading the fish to sleep
with a New York Herald political editorial,and then pounding him to death
with an oar. But the lawyer protested
vigorously. This, he said, was begun
as an honorable campaign against the
fi«h, and he did not propose to allow
the capture of even a muskallonge by
such disreputable means as would compelhim to secrecy when he went ashore
among his friends.

It would doubtless thrill and interest
the reader to learn how the great fish
made desperate rashes from side to side
in his efforts to escape the hook.how
the lioe smoked as it flew through the
rings, and the reel grew so hot that one
man was kept busy wetting it to preventthe rod from taking fire. It would
make his nerves tingle to read how the

the air and made^the water boif^about
him with his fury and tail. All these
things might happen frequently in the
chronicles of veracious writers of sportingadventures. In point of fact this
iisli might have made a great deal biggerrow than is described above, but he
wasn't obliged to do anything of the
kind. For when the idiot wUo had
hooked him handed his rod to the boatmanand took hold of the line about
three feet from the fish, his aquatic
majesty rolled under the boat, gave the
line a strong, nervous flap with his musculartail, and drifted idly away with
the hook and his sinker.
And there was silence in that boat for

the space of half an hour..Toledo
Blade.

Prosperity of the Dairies.

3 A New York paper says: The recent
1 dairy fairs held in New York have

L... «1,4. 4.^ 1 * loisit AAnAoramff
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1 wuicl) most of the people living in
2 cities were formerly utterly ignorant,
j They showed that every week therewas
7 shipped from this port an enormous

quantityof the products oftheAmerican
dairies, and that the money value of
cheese alone was something remarkable.Of late years the cneese industry
has steadily been increasing in its prorportions, until now persons in the trade

- speak of a shipment of 70,000 or 75,000
i boxes in one week as a moderate

amount. A few years ago if the En$elish dairymen had been told tbat their
f American cousins would ever be in a
r position to seure three-fourths of what
* they looked upon as one of their staple
J trades, the idea would have been con-sidered preposterous. Now the dairv

"men of this country have not only
9 secured this great trade, but are en?abled to keen their prices at a point
- which not only gives them a handsome
s living, but enables Ihem to put a snu
* little sum away for future contingen3cies. There is no doubt whatever that
< when cheese is bought in the country
* t eight cents a pound the dairyman is
1 amaking a livingbut when, as is now
t ^he case, he can get from eleven to
r eleven and a quarter cents a pound the
1 rosy side of tUe farmer's life stands out
« * -i .i:.f
' in piUUSBJlb 1 CUCl>

One great peculiarity of the American
r cheese maker in previous years Has been
4 that he could not, apparently, make
J wha!; is called a iine "hot weather"

cheese, that is, his June and July
" make " would be " puffy " and porous,

' so that if i was exposed to the heat it
r would burst the boxes, sweat freely,
' and give out a bad odor. TLis was at

tributed to climatic influences, and
11 wiseacres shook their heads and con»tinually remarked that " th's was

where the English had the pull on us;'
I and that the Americans could never
1 make a cheese that would "'stand up"
» during the hot weather. But this theory

has been overturned this year. The
I quality of the "make" has surprised
3 every one by its excellence. This can'not be caused by cool weather, and
I must be put down to the fact thatAmer'ican manufacturers have learned someJ

thing during the last few years, and have
r at last mastered the art of making a tine
' quality of cheese in extremely warm, as

well as in cool weather.

Hcdical Uses or Eggs.
For burns or scalds notuing id more

soothing than the white nr an egg,
which may be poured over th«» wound.

1 It is solter as a varnish for a burn whan
r collodion, and being always on hand
* can be applied immediately. It is also

more cooling than the "sweet oil o(
" cotton" which was formerly supposed
1 to be the surest application to allay the
1 smarting pain. It is the contact with
* the air which gives the extreme dis*comfort experienced from ordinary acci*dents of this kind; and anything which
1 excludes air and prevents inflammation

is the thing to be at once applied. The
£ egg is also considered one of the best
* remedies for dysentery. Beaten up
a lightly, with or without sugar, ana
e swallowed at a gulp, it tends, by its
a emollient qualities, to lessen the inflammationol the stomach and intestines,
£ and by forming a transient coating on
e those organs, to enable nature to assume
ie her healthlul sway over the diseased
n body. Two, or at most three, eggs per

day would be all that would be required
in ordinary cases; and since the egg is

n not merely medicine, but food as well,
w She lighter the diet otherwise, and the
u qnieter the patient is kept, the more

certain and rapid is the recovery.

Song of the Mocking-Bird. - >

A small brown thing ^
*»fn

I flit and sing ' * 5s|
Thro' the golden globes o' the orange-trees,'

And I mock, and mock
The bird* that flock

To the north, like clouds in a southern breeze
The cat-bird's cry, ,

The small wren's sigh, «' "'rlflal'
The swallow and the whip-poor-will] '"

>
4

Thesoreamingjay, -*£ '* *

*
'

All day, all day, * «

Find in my notes their echo still.

With eye askance ~4 *'' ' rJ
And wicked glance,

I mock them all; and e'en at night » VCK«
Give back "tu whco " y&M
To th' owl's " halloo,"

When tho moon floods all my haunts with , ~jj|
Ana every «ouua ,v roa

That hnants tho-ground, j'M
The Iooaflt'a ohlrp/jthe bam.halt heard.

01 bee and fly,
I mock, and cry: '*38

" Oh listen, earth, to the mocking-bird!"' }, .

*

/ ViflE
-L- W. Backtu, in SL MichtlaU

ITEMS OP INTEBEST.

Theempty gun never kicks. ,

'

An upperflat.An aristocratic noodle. , * *, -a
a* naught that counts one.An aero^

Japan contains 20,000 Roman Catho*
Witbin six miles of the Boston state

honse are twelve suburban cities whose . ;JB
population is 145,846. * , »

No matter how warmly a man may
love his country's flag, lie is never
happy to see the hen-sign in his garden .

' *f JH
patch..Boston Iranseript.
An exchange says: When milksours? * J1

scalding will render it sweet ngafa^ ,-3|
The whey separates from the cord, ana 1
the former is better than shortening in
bread.
Deaf lady: "What's his namePn

Augustus Tyler." The deaf lady:.
"Bleas rae, what a name! 'Busttjis
Biler!' Eliza, yon most be making fan
of mc."
The size of an animals yell is « <1

nowise proportionate to the size of its 'Jt
body. One little cat can make more tSS
noise while one ia on the point Gf*oin« *

,

to sleep than a canvass fall of el^hjiit.
Leadville ia a tolerably healthy plabet

to live in now. Withtwo lock-upsand :£&
tour policemen, a stranger can now fO > / jrn
from the depot to the hotel without be- vjw
ing shot at.that is, if he runs lik> a . "33
race horse. 2
Greece has had its census taken. _

^
Athens has 68,677 popolation.wan in- '

crease of 80,000 since 1870. Corinth has a

7,868 now, Instead of 6,047: SnatAr IS,007,instead of 10,686; and Thfebes, 5,273 - vgj
to 6,083. >

A celebrated lawyer said that the .

three most troublesome clients ne ever sgug
bad were a young lady who wanted to
be married, a married woman wko ^
wanted a divorce, and an old maid wbo -'i
didn't know what she wanted..Yofikcrt V oft
Ometie. *

. *

Speaking of painttbg' t$ojp .so (me
to nature, a Keoxukman pailit&dapicfcet
fence so naturally tnat a small boy
knocked a picket off from it, crawled
through tbe aperture thus mad&and
carried off a premium watermgotff~KeokukConstUutiai.
A useful table or housewives: Floor.

.One pouqd is one qnart. Meafr-One
oound apd two ounces are one apt : '%m
Butter-One pound is one qnart roW- .

s
~'M

dered while augar.One pound and due
nnncfl is a auart. Teneggs are a pound.
A commou tumbler holds k&il a pint, * .>qm
A teacup is ft gill. j $
The Scientific American ays ttyat

Adulterated sugar may be detected by * gs
very simple test. A little pure sugar i? '£«
taken in the mouth, and when dissolved
is replaced by a little of tne suspected

" J
article. If the latter contains starch,
glucose, or chloride of tin, a distinctly
oitter taste will be present'
When John Payne, in his madrigal. ''M

aings " The turtles couple on every irdb,"
he beLrays a painJul Jack of. ignorance
on the turtle question. Turtles will- '^s|
couple to a fellow's toe or hia?fuiger,
but a man who ever saw them swarm.

ing about the limbs of trses stands in
immediate need of bromide..Boston
Globe.
The depth to which lightning may

penetrate before it ii so dissipate as to
lose iuj dangerous character, is -shown
by the fulgurites or "lig';t ling-tube*," ,

sometimes found in sandy soils. Thdr' SB
formation has been conclusively traced
to disruptive electrical discharges from
the clouds, which have melted the sand
by the intense heat generated in passing
through to a moist eariu. iuw buuvo A m|

generally divide into prongs, like a par*
snip, as they desccnd. The inner, sur-.
face is smooth and very bright It
scratchesgl«S3 and strikes fire as a flint.
They are sometimes lound three inches
in external diameter, and extending to

a depth of thirty leet. In one instance,* * ^
five of these tubs were found in a sinjlc
hill..LippincoWs Magazine. ? *

Rabies and Sapphires in ueorgia.
Itinerant mineralogists and our own

citizcns have been exploring and mining
for rubies and sapphires during the List
four years. The Sequah mines, owned
by W. R. McConnell, of this place and
W. G. Strubbe, of Cincinnati, Ohio,
have yielded many precious opaque au-i
translucent rubies, nearly all of which
have found their way, through the late
Professor Bradley and others, into the
choice mineral cabinets of the world. *

%

Only a few were found nearly transparentof from three to lour carats,and these
have been set in jewelry by the present
owners. The proceeds arising from jhe
sale of these opaque and translucent
prisms have heretofore only paid the expenseof mining, hot in a short time* a
new method will bo employed for washingthese precious stones out oi the .alluvialsoils and gravel adjacent to
Sequah creek. A few days ago Ulysses
Grant Ledford, a boy eleven years old,
found a large, deep blue sapphire, perfectlytransparent in size, nearly an ihch
square, but wedge shape, weighing
tnirty-seven and one-half carats, the
largest ever found in America. W. G.
Strubbe, of Cincinnati, Ohio, is nowtheowner, by purchase, ofthis precious '

ston<\ which according to Professor
r t\ mnfK/vd nf deforminin?'

(J JlJ» uautb o U4\/U4*wv» v* .^ I, . T»t

the value of precious stones, is worth
$51,200. Boys and girls and grown per-

"
2

sons are searching lor others where this
was found. The sapphire is nearly
equal to the diamond in value and hftrJness.The largest known shodhire is in
Mr. Hope's English collection of
precious stones, a crysuil termerly belongingto the Jardin d»w Pmntc*, of
Paris, lor which he gave $150,000. Sir
Abram Hume also possesses a large
crystal. The composition of a sapphire
is pure alumina. Blue i* the true tapphirecolor. When red it is an oriental
ruby; when green an oriental tmer.t Id; '

*

when of other bright tints it revives
other names..Qai/iesvUie (ffo.) u, <j e.

Washington's Appearance.
"General Washington is a tall, wellmademan," said a writer in 1708,

"rather large boned, and has a tolerablygenteel address His features are

manly and bold, his eyes of a blueish
cast and very lively; fiis hair a deep
brown, his face rather long and marked
with the smallpox; nis complexion
sunburnt and without much color, and
his countenance sensible, composed and
thoughtful; there is a remarkable air ot

dignity about him, with a striking degreeof gracefulness; caifdor, sincerity,
aflabiiity and simplicity seem to be the
striking features of his chara;ter."


